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sanet institution confessed that it was the
"slowest" evening he had ever passed, Vivian
was very difficult to please, for, being made by His
Majesty's favour a King's Messenger, he so little
valued the "silver greyhound" badge that he
only held the post six months. He " didn't like it."
One night at the opera (Drury Lane) a friend
of mine was the guest of a lady to whom the Duke
of ------had lent his box.   Between the acts he
went out to enjoy a cigarette, and, returning,
accidentally crossed the threshold of the adjoin-
ing box. A gentleman was smoking and speaking
to a lady. 4CI know him. He is not to be
tr-r-usted." The well-known voice told my
friend who was speaking, and he withdrew without
being observed by either of the two occupants of
the box. Outside, Princess Victoria was walking
up and down, eating chocolate creams until it
was time to rejoin her parents in the Royal loge.
tft You often go to the theatre," said M. Marcel
Hutin in 1907. "Not long ago I saw you at
Rejane's Theatre. King Edward and Queen
Alexandra were there," " Yes, yes,59 replied
Madame Patti. "Both made me un petit signe
de la main by way of saying, 'bonjour.' Are
you aware that I have known the King these
forty-eight years ? I first met him in I860, at
New York. The Prince of Wales was in the
United States incognito. I was presented to him
just after I made my debut m * Lucie de Lamiaer-
moor/ I was then sixteen. Yes, I am over
sixty-four, and not ashamed to avow &."